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exeunt. 


Then byncyou with them likca ribbe offtceTe, 

T o make ftrength ftrongenbut for al our loucs, 

Fiift let them trie themfc!ues,fo did your fonne. 

He was fo fufFred,focame I a widow, 

'A nd ncuer fhall haue length of life enough. 

To nine vpon remembrance with minccics. 

That it may grow and fprout as high as heauen, 

For recordation to my noble husband. 

North. Come,come.go in with me,tis with mv mind. 

As with die tide,fvveld vp vnto his height. 

That niakesa fill ftand, runningneither way, 

Faincwouldl go to mectethe Archbifhop, 

But many thoufand reafons hold me backe, 

I will refolue for S cotland, there am I, 

T ill time and vantage craue my company. 

Enter a Drawer or two . 

F ran els What the diuel haft thou brought there apple 
lohnsrthou knoweft hr John cannot indure an apple Iohn. 

Draw. Mas thou faift true, the prince once fet a difh of ap- 
ple Iolins before him, and tolde him there were fiue more fir 
Iohns,and putting ofFhis hat,faid , I will now take mv leaue of 
thefe fix dric, round, old, withered Knights, it angredhim to 
the heartjbut he hath forgot that 

¥r<m. Why then couer and fet them downe , and fee if 
thou can ft find out Sncakes Noife, raiftris Tere-fheet would 
fame hearc fome rnufique. 

Dra. Difpatch,the roome where they fupt is too hot,thcile 
come in ftraight. 

Francis Sirra, here wil be the prince and maftcr Poynesa- 
non,and they will put on two ofourlerkinsand aprons, and fit 
loiin muftnot know ofit,Bardolfehathbrought\vord. 

Enter Will. 

c T)ra. By the mas here will be old vtis, it w il be an excellent 
flratagern. 

F rands Tie fee if I can find out Sncake. exit 

Enter tnislris Jfyicty^nd'Doll Tere-Jbect. 

£uhkfy 
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^uichfy Yfaith fwcct heart, me thinkes now you are in an 
excellent good temperalitie* Your pulfidge beates as extraor- 
dinarily as heart would defire, and vour colour I warrant you 
is as red as any rofe, in good truth law : but yfaith you haue 
drunketoo much cannaries > and thats a maruelous foarching 
wine\ and it perfumes the bloud ere one can fay , whats this, 
how do you now? 

Tere * Better then I wasrhem. 

fifm. Why thats well find, a good heart s worth gold : loc 
here conies fir Iohn. 

enter fir Iohn: 

fir Iohn When Arthur firR in court, empty the iotirdan and 
was a worthy King : how now midi is Doll? 

hoft. Sicke of a calme,yea good faith. 

Fa//}. So is all her fed, and they be once in a caime they are 
ficke. 

Tere. A pox damne you, you muddie rafcall, is that all the 
comfort you giue me? 

F a//}. You make fat rafeals miftris Dol. 

Tere . I make them? glattonie , and difeafes make , I make 
them not* 

Faift. If the cooke help to make the gluttonic.you helpc to 
make the difeafes Doll, we catch ofyou Doll, we catch ofyou, 
graunt that my poore venue, grant that. 

T>oll Yea ioy,our chaines and our jewels* 

Fa. Your brooch es,pearles,A?r ouches for to feme brauely, 
is to come halting elf, you know to come off the bread), with 
his pike bent brauely, and to furgerie brauely, to venture vpon 
the chargefe chambers brauely. 

T)oli Hang your felfe, vou muddie Cunger, hang your 
felfe. ; 

ho/l By my troth this is the old fafhion,you two neucr meet 
hut you fill to fome difoord, you are both vgood truth as rew 
naatique as two dry’ tofts, you cannot one beare with anothers 
cofirmities,what the goodyere one muft bearc,& thatmuft be 
you, you arethe weaker veftell, as they lay, the emptier veffek 
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